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With thefe mortals on,tjiegfpufld# 


kAsug Exeunt. 
W'inde Hornes, 

Enter Thefi&yEgcusJHippolitawdyUkif traine. 

Thef Goeoneotyou,6pi(d€,outcbeForreftcr, 

For now our obfcruarion is p^form’d r 
Andfincewc hauc the v ; a.\vavdofthe l d?y, 

My Loue fhall hearc the of rny houn^. 

Vncouplc in ciicrn^yalilcy,lcc them goc; " 

Difpatch I fay, and findc theJF>orrefter. 

We will fairc C^uecnc,vp to theMquntaincs top. 

And marke the.ruuflcall eonfuflotv i 
|Ofhoundj and.cc;ch9in coni>in6}i6n. 

Hip. T:\vas,with Hercules &\\d Cadmus once, 

; When in a wood of freetc they bayed the Bearc 
- With hoMnd^of Sparta ; neuer did I heare 
iSuch gallant chiding# For befides the groues, 

:.Thc skies,the fountaines,eucry region neere, ‘ 

< Seemc all oti>e mutual! cry . I neuer heard 
I So muficalj a difeord, fujeh fwget thunder. 

* Thef. My hounds are b;rcd out of the SpartanWndc, 
So flow’d, fo fanded, and their heads are hung 
j With cares that fwcepe avyay the morning dew , 
i Crooke kneed,and cicvv-Uj>t;,hke Thefidixn Buis, 

^Slow inpurfuitjbutmatch’djr# mouth hke beis. 

Each vnder each. A cry more tuneable 
Was neuer hallowed to,npr cheer’d with home, 

; In Crcete, in Sparta, nor in Thefafy ; 

J Iudge when you heare. Bnt foft,whac nimphs are thefe? 

Egeus . My Lord,this is my daughter heere afleepe, 
l And this Lyftnder , this Demetrius is, 
l This Helena , olde Nedars Helena s 
f I wonder of this being heere together. 

The . No doubt they rofe vp ea r ly 5 to> obferue 
i The right of May ; and hearing our intent. 

Came heere in grace of our folemnity. 

■; But fpeake Egeus , is not this doe day 
s That Hsrmut fliould gme anfwcr of her choice? 

Egeus . It is t my Lord. 

Thjf. Gochid the huntsmen wake themwith their 
horntrs* 

Hornes and they wake* 

Shout ye it bin,they aliflart vp. 

Thef Good morrow friends: Saint Valentine is paft, 
Begin thefe wood birds but to couple now ? 

Lyf Pardon .my Lord. 

Thef I pray you all ftand vp. 

I know you two are Riuall enemies. 

I ^[ow comes this gentle concord in the world , 

That hatred.is.is io farrcfromieaioufic. 

To fleepe by hate, and feare no enmity. 

Lyf MyLord,I fhaii reply amazedly, 

Halfe fleepe,hajfe waking.But a$ yet,I fweare, 

I cannot truly fay how I came heere. 

But as I thinke (for truly would I fpeake) 

And now I doebethinke me, fo it is; 

I came with Gur intent 

Was to be gone from Athens , 1 where we might be 

Without the pcrill ofth $ Athenian L aw. 

Ege. Enough, enough, my Lord: you haue enough ; 
I be g the Law, the Lawyvpoo- his head ; Y~ 

They wotild haue ftoJoe Away, they would Demetrius/ : 
Thereby to haue defeated you and me; • j 

You of your wife,and me ofn\y confent; * 

Of my confent,thatflie/hoMy be your wife. .1 

T)em. My Lord/airq/iyAw toldme of their ftealth, 
Of thisJ^if0irpofe hither, to this wood. 


And I in furic hither followekhhcna; 

Helena, infancy followed me. *mr 
But my good Lord, I wot notby whatpower t 
(Butby fome power ijia^tiny loue , » . 

To Hermia (melted as tbefeowr) • -'.xir, - r l 
Seems to me now as the remembrance of an idle 
Which jnmy childehood 1 did doat vpon: ® ^ 

And all the faith, the vertueofmy heart. 

The obieft and the pleafure of mine eye, 

Isonely Helena. To her,my Lord, 

Was I betroth’d, ere I iee Hermia , 

But like a fickeneffe did I loath this food, 

But as in health, come to my naturalltafte. 

Now doe I wifh it, loue it,long for it, 

And will for cuermore be true to it. 

Thef Fairc Louers,you are fortunately met* 

Of this difeourfe we fnall heare more anon. 

Egetts, I will ouer-bcarc your will $ 

For in the Templc, by and by with vs, 

Thefe couples fhall eternally be knit. 

And for the morning now is Something worne, 

Our purpos’d hunting fliall be fet afide. 

Away, with vs to Athens ; three and three, 

Wee’ll hold a fcaft in great folemnitie. 

Come Fhppolita . Exit Duke and Leris 

T>em. Thefe things feeme fmall & vnd 1 ftingulfliablc 
Like farre off mountaines turned into Clouds. 1 

Her . Me-thinks I fee thefe things with parted eve 
When eueiy things feemes double. 

Hel. So me-thinkes: 

And i hauc found Demetrius, like a ieweli, 

Mine owne, and not mine owne. 

Dent . ItfeC;. es tomec. 

That yet we fleepe,weidreame. Donotyou thinke, 
The Duke Was heere,and bid vs follow him ? 

Tier. Yca^nnd my Father. 

Hel. And Hippo/it a. 

Lyf And he bid vs follow to the Temple. 

Dew. Why then We are awake; lets fellow him, and 
by the way let vs recount our dreames.' 

Bottome wakes. " Exit Lmt, 

Clo. When my cue come3,call me, and I will anlwer, 
My next is, jifeft fairc Pirdmm. Hey ho. Peter Jifmi 
Flute thevbellowes-hnender ? Smut thetiriker ? Stanly 
ling? Cods my life! Stolnc hence,and left meafleepe:! 
haue had a mo A rare vifion. Ihadadream^palUhra 
of man, to fay, what dreame it was. Man is but an Afle, 
if he goe about to expound thisdreamc. Me-thoughtl 
was, there is no man can cell what. Me-thought I was, 
and me-thought I had. But man is but apatch’dfoole, 
if he will offer to fay,whatme-thought 1 had.Theeyeof 
man hath not heard the eare of man hath riot feen, mans 
hand is not able to tafte, his tongue to conceiuc, norbii 
heart to report, what my dreame was. I will get Aw 
Quince to write a ballet of this dreame, it (hall becallcd 
Bottomes Dreame ,becaufe it hath no bottome; and fVil 
fing it in the latter end ofa play, before the Duke. Ptf’ 
aduenture,to make it the more gracious 1 (hallfingii 
at her death, !! £**• 

Enter Quince >Flute,ThU(ne t Snout^and Star wtiw . 

Quin. Haue you Cent to Tsettomes houfc ? I® he come 
home yet? 

Staru . He cannot be heard of. Out of doubt heeii 
tranfported. ’'o; 

Tin f If 




then .beW« “ ld - U B<>» 
M S.” d ti*n«po(T,bk; yrn haue no..man in all 

t ,af. man m vllbai. , 


Enter Snug tbeloyr.er. 

r nm Mafters,the Duke is comraing from the Tcm- 
0 lc and there is two or three Lords & Ladies more mar- 
rj j four fport had gone forward,we had all bin made 

^Tbif O Tweet bully 'Bottome: thus hath he loftfixc- 
c a day.during his life;he could not hauc Leaped iix- 
P cnce a day! And the Duke had not giuen him fixpcncc 
a day Tor playing Piramtu i lie be hang’d. He would haue 
defcrucdit. Sixpence a day in Piramus, or nothing. 

Enter Bottome. 

Hot. Where are thefe Lads ? Where are thefe hearts ? 

Quin. 'Bottome,o moft couragious day! O moll hap- 

^Bot. Mafters,I am to difeourfe wonders 5 but ask me 
not what. For if I tell you , 1 am no true Athenian. I 
will tell you euery thing as it fell out. 

Qu. Let vs heare,fweet Bottome. 

Hot. Not a word of me:al! that I will tell you,is,that 
the Duke hath dined. Get your apparcll together,good 
Urines to your beards, new ribbands to your pumps, 
mcetc prefently at the Palace, euery man looke ore his 
part: for the ftiort and the long is,our play is preferred : 
In any cafe let Thisby haue cleanelinnen:and let not him 
that playes the Lion, paire his nailes, for they fliall hang 
outfor the Lions clawcs. And moft dcare Adlors, cate 
no Onions, norGarlickc ; for wee are to vttcrfweete 
breath,and 1 doe not doubt but to heare them fay, it is a 
Tweet Comedy. No more words: away, go away. 

Exeunt. 


Attus Quintus. 


Enter Thefeus, Tiippolit. 4 , Egeus and his Lords. 

Hip. Tis ftrange my Thefeus,f thefe loners fpeake of. 

The. More ftrange then true. Ineuermaybeiceue 
Thefe anticke fables, nor thefe Fairy toyes," 

Louers and mad men haue fucb Teething brailles, 

Such fhapingphantafies, that apprehend more 
Then code reafon euer comprehends^ 

The Lunaticke, the Louer,and the Poet, 

Are of imagination all compatft, 

One Tees more diuels then vafle hell can hold; 

Tnat is the mad man. The Louer,all as frandeke, 

Sees Helens beauty in a brow of Egipt. 

Tne Poets eye in a fine frenzy rolling,doth glance 
rromheauen to earth, from earth to hcaueti. 

Ana as imagination bodies forth the forms of things 
Vnknowne; the Poets pen turnes them to fhapes,' - 
And giuesto aire nothing,* locall habitation, 
n a namc ' Such trkkshaih ftrong imagination. 


That if it would but apprehend fome ioy, 

It comprehends fome bringer of that ioy. 

Or in the night, imagining lome fearc. 

How eafie is a btifh fuppos’d a Beare ? 

Hip. But all the ftorie of the night told ouer 
And all their minds transfigur’d fo together, * 

More witnsffeth than fancies images. 

And growes to fomething of great conftanciej 
But howfoeuer, ftrange,and admirable. 

Enter louersLyftnder,Demetritu,Herrhia, 
and Helena, 

The. Heere come the loucrs,full ofioy and mirth: 
Ioy, gentle friends, ioy and frefh dayes 
Ofloue accompany your hearts. 

Lyf. More then to vs, wake in your royall walkes 
your boord, your bed. 

'lhe. Come now, what maskes, what dances fhall 
we hauc. 

To weare away this long age of three houres. 

Between our after fupper, and bed*time ? 

Where is our vfuall manager of mirth ? 

What Retiels are in hand ? Is there no play. 

To eafe the anguifh of a torturing hotire ? 

Call Pgetss. 

Ege. Heere mighty Thefeus. 

The. Say, what abridgement haueyou for this eue- 
ntng? 

What maske? What muficke ? How fhall we beguile 
The lazic time, if not with fome delight? 

Sge. There is a breefe how many fports are rife: 
Make choife of which your Highneffe will fee firft. 

Lif. The bat cell with the Centaurs to be Tung 
By an Athenian Eunuch, to the Harpe. 

The. Wec’l none ofthat. That hauc .I told my Loue 
In glory of my kinfman Hercules. 

Lif. The riot of the tipfie Bachanal*, 

Tcaring the Thracian finger,ip their rage ? 

The. That is an old deuice, and it was plaid 
When I from Thebes came laft a Conqueror. 

Lif. The thrice three Mufes,mourning for the death 
oflcarning, late deccaft in beggefie. 

The. That is fome Satire kecnc and critical!, 
Notforting with a nuptial! ceremonie. 

Lif. A tedious breefe Scene cf yong Ptramtts^ 

And his XoueTbts&y ; very tragicall mirth. 

The. Merry and tragical ? Tedious,and briefe? That 
is,hot ice, and wondrous ftrange fnow. How fhall wee 
findc the concord of this di^ord ? 

Sge. A play there is, my Lord, fome ten words lon«», 
Which is as breefe, as I haue knowne a play; 

But by ten words, my Lord, it is too long; 

Which makes ic tedious. For in all the pYay, 

There is noc one word apt, one Player fitted. 

And tragicall my noble Lord it is : for Ptramtes 
Therein doth kiil himfelfe. Which when I law 
Rehearft, 1 tnuft confeflc, made mine eyes water : 

But more merrie tearcs, the paffion of loud laughter 
Neuer fhed. 

Thef. What arc they that do play it? 

Ege. Hard handed men, that worlce in Athens heere. 
Which neuer labour’d in their mindcs till now; 

And now haue toyled their vnbre3thed memories 
With this fame play, again!! your nuptiall. 

The. And we will heare it. 
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